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from whom he was divided more widely than he seems to imagine, but, at least, at this great crisis of national destiny the two Ministers were united in a common failing. Neither of them kept his head
A Leaf from a Corsican Note-Book
IT was very cold at Vizzavona. Though the second week of April was neanng its dose, the snow lay deep upon the road and the wind whistled through the pine forest which clothes the lower slope of the Monte d'Oro. Trudging up the long causeway from the station the party from Corte felt that it had been suddenly transported from Corsica into Switzerland. We were cold and we were hungry, for the hour was close upon two, and we had touched no food since our light breakfast at eight o'clock in the mountain stronghold of Boswell's Paoli.
'At last we gained the hotel, a- low shabby building posted on the top of the pass opposite the gleaming summit of the mountain, with a glass veianda, pleasant enough doubtless in summer-time, but in this Arctic temperature very properly deserted by the visitors. The one permanent occupant of the hotel, a young Dane, born and bred in Iceland, who had chosen this desolate spot as suited to the composition of a doctor's thesis upon the origin and nature of genius, was crouching over a wood fire in the little salon A few Fiench motorists shivered by, eager to exchange this disconsolate spell of winter for the palms, the oranges, and the sunlight of the coast With the keeper of the hotel such speed was a note of human frailty, for he was himself a Dane, with the grave and stoical habit of the North.
The importance of Vizzavona lies in the fact that it is the highest point in the long diagonal line of communication which connects Basba on the north-east with Ajaccio on the southwest of the island. Every traveller who wishes to combine